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TH IS ſecond Volume of Hymns, 
compoſed for, and repeated by, the Chil- 
dren in the Charity, Sunday, and In- 
duſtry Schools in the Pariſh of Chiſwick, 


Lb humbly addreſſed to the Subſcribers, 


as a Token of his Eſteem for their Li- 
berality, by the Author; who hopes 
this Method of Inſtruction will be a 

Mark of the general Attention paid to 
the Education of the Children, by the 


Ladies, and Gentlemen, who generouſly 


ſuperintend the Schools, and claim the 
ſincereſt Reſpect of 


their Obedient 
and Grateful Servant 
JAMES TREBECK, Vicar. 
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JANUARY. 1791. 


As latent in the womb of earth, the ſeeds 
Shew no prolific vigor, no increaſe; 
But every field ſeems deſolate and waſte, 


| Barren by froſt, as nature were decay'd ; 


So, herbleſs, dark, — d, this month ap- 
pears, 
Scarce promiſing a radiant beam, to cheer 
The drooping ſpirit, and froſt- bitten face; 
To melt the dreary ſnow, and iſicles, 
To warm the heart, chill'd with diſtreſs, and 
Want. : 

Yet, O! deſpond not: Providence beholds 
The penury of man, and ſeaſonably aids: 
Mercy awhile its bounteous gifts ſuſpends, 
Afflicts for good, and benefits by ills, 
Whoſe liberal kindneſs ſoon will flow again. 

B Seaſons 
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Seaſons may change, They vary at his word ; 
His wiſdom never errs, nor goodneſs fails. 
God the Creator fram'd the world for man ; 
God the Preſerver rules it for our ule ; 

And he, who gave his Son to ſave our ſouls, 


Will freely give us what our bodies need. 


We live thro' God, this new year is his gift; 
Let us begia it well, and truſt to him 

Our real, not imaginary wants. 

While Charity, that child of faith, 

And kind Humanity, with tender heart, 
Deal to the aged, ſick, and ſore diſtreſs'd, 
Feeling for their infirmities, relief. | 


ON THE EPIPHANY. 


As break of day, or more the riſing ſun, 


Diſpels the dark and dreary ſhades of night, 


So long, the world in thick groſs darkneſs lay, 
"Jill Revelation cheer'd by living light. 


Reaſon oft mus'd, or fancied, as in dream, 
Of God, and man ; but with uncertain mind : 
For all was but imaginary doubt; 
A wiſh to know the truth, too weak to find. 
But 


For tho' the world thro? folly did forget, 
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But now the age, predicted oft, arriv'd ; 
Or falſely ſolv'd the myſteries of truth, 
Yet God, in time, fulfill'd the holy writ. 
Led by a ſtar, the Eaſtern ſages ſought 


The King of Judah : ſuch the world of old, 
A king to rule my people Iſrael, 


Had in deſcriptive prophecies foretold. 


The fame alarm'd the Jews; but theſe wiſe men, 

_ Conſtant in faith, adore the Babe, diſplay 

Their gifts, proclaiming him the Lord of Life, 
Towhom the Gentile world ſhould homage pay. 


Hence univerſal grace and light ariſe ; 
The beams of truth illumine the dark mind ; 


The ſtar denoted the Meſſiah's birth, 


Wo brought ſalvation to redeem mankind, 


O!] may the Star of Righteouſneſs diſpel 
The clouds of ignorance, the ſhades of night! 
That, whereſoc' er the ſun extends its courſe, 
The diſtant regions may enjoy this light. 


O! may it guide our reaſon unto truth! 
That we thro' faith a lively warmth may feel: 
For what but truth is worth the ſearch of man, 
And what is wiſdom but religious zeal ? 

B 2 0 * 


ON PEACE. 


BLEST is the cloſe of war: when rage 
And hoſtile diſcord ceaſe; 

When nations reconcil'd regain 
Tranquillity, and peace. 


No more the cannons roar, no more 
The carnage ſtains the field; 

But mutual commerce, ſocial help, 
Repoſe and comfort yield. 


Under his vine and fig-tree ſhade, 
Each ſhepherd may retreat ; 

Swords into ſhares, ſpears into ſcythes, 
The warrior's arm may beat. 


Honor's reward, the laurel wreath, 
Entwines the victor's brow ; 

More welcome far, that type of peace, 
The lovely olive's bough. 


By peace, our Lord an emblem gave 
Of his abundant love ; 

The Prince of Peace commends it here, 
And ſheds it from above. 


His 


His 


. 


His law preſcribes the rules of love, 


Union, and amity; 
One heart, one ſoul, and one accord, 
Compoſe ſweet harmony. 


Pacific tempers ſoften woe, 
Meek language wrath beguiles: 

That houſe is peace where Friendſhip glows, 
Or kind Affection ſmiles. 


But chiefly ſeek that conſcious peace, 
Which ſoothes the ſoul to reſt : 


When balmy Innocence delights, 


And Virtue calms the breaſt. 


No peace to guilt; to fin is woe : 


The mind taſtes no repaſt, 
So ſweet as in that righteouſneſs, 
Whoſe fruits for ever laſt. 


Cares will perplex this anxious ſtate, 


With age they may increaſe ; 


Bur death's the end of virtue's toil, 


The gate to endleſs peace. 


* : 
eat * — » 
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ON INDUSTRY, 


YE many paupers, race of poverty, 
Who ſeem bereft almoſt of every gift 
That comforts human toil, 
Whence this diſaſter, this ſad ſcene of woe, 
This ſad complaint, this tattered veſt, this filth, 
In kind Britannia's foil? 


Is there no fault, no cenſure, no reproach 
Due to yourſelves ? no negligence, no vice, 
That thus emaciates you? 
Yea, Charity itſelf, wiſhing you well, 
Suſpects ſome blame, ebriety, or ſloth, 

That tarnithes this view. 


Your neighbours ſee, alike in ſtate or age, 
In houſe, and family, in toil, or trade, 
| How decently they live: 
Induſtrious labor, frugal care ſupply, 
What reaſon covets, raiment, food, content, 
And make the cottage thrive. 


Behold 
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Behold the birds with ceaſeleſs wings, 
Collect the ſtraw, the oſier twig, or wool, 
To form the curious neſt ; 
To make it trim, convenient, warm, and ſoft, 
Wherein to lay, and cheriſh the young brood, 
That they may ſafely reſt. 


Go to the ant, thou ſluggard, go; behold 
W hat treaſures he, with induſtry provides, 


Againſt bleak winter's ſrorm | 
Know thou that lazineſs, or negligence 
To get or ſave, muſt end in poverty, 

And famine's meagre form. 


There muſt be poor, like Lazarus of old ; 
But Charity delights to ſuccour thoſe, 


W here ſober Patience dwells ; 


Who, what they hardly earn, with prudence | 


ſpend, 
Sweetening plain diet by pure cleanlineſs, 
Like bees in waxen cells. 


Labor brings profit: waſte it not amiſs ; 


And diligence rewards the thrifty hand, 
That miniſters to need. [ birds, 


The God, who clothes the fields, and feeds the 


If ye do well, and keep his ſacred law, 
Will clothe you, and will feed. 
B 4 55 
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ON RELIGION. 


RELIGION, comfort of the human breaſt, 
On which alone its confidence can reſt, 
Be thou my guide, and friend : 
May thy directions lead me in the way, 
Prevent my ſteps, (leſt they in error ſtray,) 
Unto a happy end. 


O! may thy doctrines right inform my mind; 


Thy precepts keep my paſſions well inclin'd, 
That I may cloſe purſue 
The manners, which thy wiſdom does inſti], 
That beſt befit us, and thy ſacred will, 
Moſt holy, juſt, and true. 


When this world tempts to wrong, or ſin 
aſſaults, 

May grace heal up my frailties, and faults, 

Preſerving me from harm: 

The world's ſeducing flattery may entice, 

And gild with pleaſure's name deſtructive 
vice, 

To ſtifle fear's alarin; 

But 


But 
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But thou wilt on my ſoul impreſſion make; 
To keep me firm, left I thy laws forſake, 
Or give thy love offence ; 
Or, if I lip, thou wilt uphold my feet, 
And my repentance graciouſly meet 
With kindeſt recompence. 


Be then my rule, inſtructor, and ſupport, 
To whom I may on all events reſort, 
My ſecret heart diſcloſe : | 
Thou art the Lord's beſt gift of health, and 
peace, 
Thou canſt alone from pangs of guilt releaſe, 
And give the mind repoſe. 


Riches, thro' thee, eternal treaſures gain, 


And patience quietly ſubmits to pain, 
Confiding in God's care; 
By his perfections, we ourſelves direct, 


In hope, as grace and providence protect, 
Eternal _—_ to ſhare. 


FEBRUARY. 


INCREASING ſhades of light, and 


earlier ſun 
Shine now, tho' rare, amidſt inclement ſkies ; 
B 5 Dawning 
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Dawning the earth with hope : the ſhifting 
winds, 

As if by contrary attractions mov'd, 

Vary the ſcene; the ſnow or falls, or melts; 

Winter ſeems loath to looſe its reins, while 

_ ſpring 

Invites the ſhow'rs tinvigorate the roots, 

And burſt the chains of froſt: the rainbow 
{ſpreads 

It's arch, and gloriouſly triumphant ſtews | 

God the Preſerver; by whom ſeaſons move 

Slowly, or faſt, as his decrees reſolve ; 

Whoſe juſtice, love, and wiſdom govern all. 

Cheer'd by the change, the little choriſters 


Chirp on the budding ſpray, with warbling 


throats; 
And amorous notes och their joy, and 
thanks. 
The primroſe, herald of advancing fpring, 
Blows in defiance of the blaſts and ſnow: 
The yellow crocus rears its rival bloom, 
Wak'd by the ſun, and cloſing as it ſets ; 
The train of nature gradually ſucceeds, 
Preſaging warmer, brighter, longer days: 
Quick to the fields the farmer flies, and forms 
His plan, adapts his toil, as weather ſuits, 
| And 
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And truſts to providence to rule the times þ 
Serene in ſtorms, and grateful in a calm, 
Thinks all things right, nor murmurs at the 
worſt. 


That infant babe thus in his cradle _ 


Whoſe ſtrength, ſo helpleſs now, will ſoon 


ns 


\nd 


improve, 


Each paſſing year, freſh nutriment lupply, 


Till in maturity the man appears. 


In weakneſs truſt to God ; his will perform ; 
Act well your part; he makes all nature thrive: 
The pow'r that rules the vegetable kind, 
Suſtains the rational, material world. 


ON THE HEAVENS 


O TH O U bright firmament on high, 
Ethereal, azure, lucid ſky, 
The more we Thee behold, 


Our admiration higher ſeems, 


When we ſurvey thy fiery beams 
_ Emitting rays of gold. 
B 6 Thou 
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Thou ſun, by whom the pregnant earth 
Kindles creation into birth, 
In thy revolving courſe; 
No wonder heathens paid to you 
An adoration, not thy due, 
Amaz'd at thy great force; 


Tho' now we know thee but a light, 
Iſſuing from the God, whoſe fight 
Exceeds our finite thought; 
To teſtify his glorious name, 
And his ſupremacy proclaim, 
Who fram'd all things from nought. 


Or, while in contemplation deep, 

I rove thro' vale, or climb the ſteep, 
By moon's leis filver light, 

The calmneſs of thy majeſty, 

As rob'd in veſtal purity, 
Fair beauteous queen of night, 


Delights my mind; in that ſweet ſcene, 

When, more admir'd than ſun, leſs ſeen, 
Thou pierceſt thro” a cloud; 

Or in thy glittering chariot thou doſt ride, 

Diſperſing gloomy darkneſs on each fide, 

And ſtars around Thee croud. 


When, 


en, 
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When, ſparkling on the waves, with ſecret ſway, 


Thou mak'ſ the foaming tide thy rule obey, 


To ſtop, to riſe, or ſink ; 
Or gratefvl traveller purſues his way, 
Or Philomel enchants with dulcet lay, 
"Tis then I muſe, I think; 


I think, if theſe great lights ſo glorious ſhine, 
Tho' theſe be emblems ſmall of light divine, 
How wond'rous great their Lord, 
Who ſpake them into being firſt, who till 
Directs, or turns, or ſtops their courſe at will, 
By His Almighty word ! 


Ye clouds that ſhed the dew, or rain; ye bright 


And ſtarry regions, orbs beyond our fight, 


While ye our wonder raiſe, 
May grace refine our minds, and hearts, that we 


With ſenſe, and ſpirit, voice, and energy, 


The Lord of Heav'n may praiſe. 


Ye pow'rs on high, whoſe influence benign 

Bleſſeth this world below with gifts divine, 
Increaſe in us true love ; 

Wich holy ſentiments inflame our breaſt, 


Our manners frame to virtue's pureſt teſt, 


As angels act above. 


GENESIS 
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_ GENESIS 1. 10. 
And Cod called the dry Land, Earth. 


THE more it views, the more the mind 
admires 
The glorious work, this great machine, the 
earth; | 
In whoſe reflecting glaſs 
The things inviſible are partly ſeen ; 
The goodneſs, wiſdom, power of the Lord, 
Which tar theſe works ſurpaſs. 


God ſpake ; the earth was made; 'twas very 
good; 
And tho' the curſe of fin ſome beauties ſpoil'd, 
Yet goodneſs ſtill remains: 
It ſtill ſupplies, with prudent care, our wants ; 
Indulgent ſheds its gifts, and more within 
It's treaſury retains. 


Who ſees the ſeaſons, and ſees not the good 

Of each ſucceſſive change? Each adds it's ſhare 
To true utility. 

The very froſt, and cold, to clas tend ; 

Like preſent ills, that bring a future good, 


And cauſe ! 
80 


83 


Ire 
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So tempting, rich and pleaſant is this ſcene ; 
We rather find too fond attachment grows 
Within our earthy breaſt ; 


Me taſte it's ſweets, and covet with excels ; 


We uſe, and oft abuſe : Love, and forget 
Tis no abode of reſt. 


There may be regions of ſuperior claſs ; 
There may be worlds of purer qualities, 
Above this ambient air ; 


But ſhall we murmur, blame at nature's lot? 


A middle ſpace, aſſign'd us by that God, 
Who fram'd us what we are. 


Let us enjoy the bleſſings we partake ; 
Let us be gratefu] to the Lord, who gave 
To man, next angels, birth; 
Then ſhall we be content, and uſe this world, 


Waiting, in hope, for joys ſublime, 


A new, and heav'nly earth, 


GENESIS i. 10. 


The gathering together of the Waters called 
He Seas. 
AS was the earth, ſo is the ſea, 
The Lord Almighty's frame ; 
It ſtrikes aſtoniſhment on ſight, 
Stamps the Creator's name. 


. 


Its 
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It's compaſs vaſt circles the globe; 
Dividing land from land; 
It ebbs, or flows, is ſtormy, calm, 
Yet bounded by his hand. 


*T'is ſtrange to ſee the pond'rous fleet 
Sail thro' the mazy main; 

How pliant waves yield to the keel, 
Elaſtic cloſe again. 


Far more, to view a boiſterous ſtorm, 
When tempeſts rend the ſkies; 
When ſurges roll, and billows fwell, 
Or, high as mountains riſe : 
Toſs'd by reſiſtleſs force, the ſhips 
Mount up, then plunge below ; 
Nor ſailor's courage, pilot's ſkill, 
To fave from ſhipwreck know. 


The Lord commands, raiſes, directs, ] 
Appeaſes, calms the ſeas : | 
Stays the proud waves, unbars the gates ; 5 


All act as he decrees. 


Commerce with mutual ſervice rides, 
Buy wealth triumphant crown'd, 
T he general good ſelf-intereſt brings ; 
And plenty ſpreads around, 


5 — — — 


Behold, 
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Behold, what ſtores the ocean hoards, 
What riches it contains; 


It vies with earth to feed Mankind, 
And half the world maintains. 


Then praiſe be paid by all to God, 
That univerſal Lord; 


And may He bleſs chis iſle with peace 


At home, ſucceſs abroad. 


valx hope, how quick, how eaſy art thou 


caught, 


When the fond wiſhes 3 a deſire 
Tho” chance ſome forward bloom, and gleams 


of ſun 
Reviv'd the ſcene, and flatter'd you with 
warmth, 
The blaſts of March with ha teeth may 
Bite, 


| Mock expectation, lip the branches bare, 


Nor leave a wreck behind: then truſt not vain 


Precarious ſeaſons ; ſmiles too oft beguile, 


Or frowns alternate darken : dry, harſh winds 
Stop 
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Stop every pore, and parch the ſapleſs gem. 


The night ſhaves off the fibrous feather'd down, 
The winds, and jarring elements contend ; 


Till Winter, weary of its courſe, diſſolves 
Into a flood of tears, a ſouthern ſnow'r; 


And ſpring refreſh'd to bloom of beauty glows. 
Thus generations pals, and hoary age 
Declines, new youth ſucceeds: each paſſing day 
Creates ſome change, ſome gradual advance, 


And time conveys the youth around to age ; 


Death circulation ſtops ; it's wintry cave 
Detains the pris'ners : years may ſtill roll on, 
But all muſt wait until that awful day, 
When this great tranſitory world ſhall ceaſe, 
A new, and heav'nly ſtate of righteouſneſs 
Shall be th' abiding reſt, and bliſsful ſeat 
Of tried integrity, and virtuous faith ; 

For judgment will aſſign the good to life, 
To endleſs joy, to never-failing peace ; 
Where ſeaſons interrupt not happineſs, 


No clime, no malady will injure health ; 


But grace perpetuate the ſtate of bliſs; - 


For God's bright preſence ſanctifies his courts. 


ON 


® 4a. 


8. 
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ON REPENTANCE. 


THE ſenſe of right ſupports the foul with 
ſtrength ; 
Even in woe ſuſtains the load of af, 
But, when the ſpirit is depreſs'd with fin, 
What remedy can eaſe, or give relief? 


So good, ſo perfect is God's holy law, 


Wiſdom admires, and follows it's controul ; 

It ſeeks our peace, inſtructs the mind, and 
guides 

Our feet in paths that lead to Heay' n the 

ſoul. | 


The law's the W of ſin: the mercy 


ſhewn 


 Aregues the guilt of fin: ſhame bluſhes, fear 


Droops, reaſon doubts : *tis Chriſtian faith 
alone | 
That moves, and ſooths the penitential tear. 


Reaſon recovers courage; hope revives; 
The heart reſolves, regretting paſt diſgrace; 
And, with devout ſincerity of mind, 
Prays Heav'n to aid it's frailty with grace. 
Hence 
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Hence legal righteouſneſs, and holineſs, 
From true repentance, as a new birth, flow : 
The ſoul's renew'd, new principles ariſe, 
Grief turns to ſmiles, and joy ſucceeds to 
woe. 


The contrite tears, that waſh the ſtain of guilt, 
Refreſh the tree of life; remorſe no more 
Will canker peace ; but hope extend it's 

view, | 5 | 
And faith ſalvation to the meek reſtore, 


If our new manners prove our ſpirit new, 
Pity will meditate, juſtice will relent : 

The convert, freed by grace, will comfort feel, 
Nor of this righteous change will e er repent. 


ON HUMILITY. 


HUMILITY 1 not a low, 
Dejected caſt of mind, 

Servile to baſe, illiberal means, 
To guile, or vice inclin'd 


But 
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But 'ris a virtue well inform'd 
Of human property; 

Conſcious of duty to act well, 
And man's infirmity. 


Here providence his creatures plac'd, 
The ſeveral parts to act; 
And reaſon humbly ſuits its mode, 
| Trying to be exact. 


Nothing 1s wrong that God appoints ; 
Who marks each man his way ; 
Duty to God is wiſdom's ſign ; 
Tis honor to obey. 


1, | Bodies of many limbs conſiſt, 
t. Unlike, but all of uſe; 
Life, maim'd of either, feels the loſs; 
Sloth admits no excuſe. _ 


It matters not of what degree 
Our ſtation here is giv'n ; | 
The high, and low, the rich, and poor, 
Are equal heirs of Heav'n. 


Nothing but vice defiles our ſtate; 
No outward work the heart: 
He, who fulfils his office well, 
But Performs the decent part. 


HYMN 


No toll is ſhame, no lot reproach ; 


Each ſtation has its taſk ; 
Let all, what duty bids, perform ; 
In need, and trouble, aſk. 


Be then the nobles kind, and mild ; 


The ſervants yield to ſway ; 
Of merit void, we nothing claim, 
For what we want ſhould pray. 


Pride is not made for ſinful man, 
Nor ſuits his duſt and clay: 


Sin humbles all, but virtue's light 


Opens eternal day. 


TO SHAME. 


WHENCE is that baſhful downcaſt look ? 
That timid countenance, and mien? 

That bluſh which crimſons o'er the cheek ? 
That form in ſtrange confuſion ſeen ? 


Is it a ſign of modeſty, 


Of virtue chaſte, or humble mind ? 


Of poverty or lowlineſs, 


Which ſhuns the world it finds unkind 1 ? 


4 
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Is it a ſenſe of frailty, 


Which caſts that gloom and ie forlorn ? 
Or, is it guilt, that fears revenge, 
And the keen edge of cenſure's ſcorn? 


Whate'er the cauſe, do not deſpond; 
Tho' fortune frowns, and cares perplex ; 
No grace adorns with lovelier charms, 
Than decent courage, either ſex. 


Still perſevere, if good thy aim ; 
God only knows what's right ; 
The providence, that tries your faith, 
Your patience will requite. 


Faint not : all gifts and times are his; 
Reſiſt th' impending blow; 


| Let prudence guard, when danger threats, 
Let virtue quell the foe. 


k? | Folly repines, but reaſon's ſtill ; 
Speaks little, thinks, acts well; 
Tis madneſs ruſhes into death, 
And plunges into hell. 
But art thou preſs'd by conſcious guilt, 
By fear, or threats of God ? 
Does fin weigh down, or dread alarm, 
I To tremble at his rod ? 
- | 4 | | Ar iſe, 
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Ariſe, put on the ſhield, return 
To God, repent, believe; 
His mercy's great, his pity melts, 
His arms your tears receive. 


The contrite heart indulgence finds ; 


The Spirit pardon ſeals ; 
Chriſt has redeem'd, the Father loves ; ; 
Repentance comfort feels. 


. 


TUNE your lay to livelier notes, 
As the warblers {well their throats; 
Luxuriant beauries of the ſpring 
April ſhowers kindly bring. 
Alternate gifts of ſun and rain, 
Recreate the verdaat plain ; 

And penctrating to the root, 

Make each tender fibre ſhoot. 
Creation daily ſeems to glide, 
Growing into beauty's pride: 

The hills, the vales, the woods diſpenſe 
Charms of ſxeetneſs to each ſenſe; 


The 
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The gale, ſoft wafting Southern breeze, 


Clothes in green the fields, and trees; 
The beams of ſmiling ſun invite; 
Laviſh nature tempts the ſight, 
Among the ſylvan ſhades to rove, 
To vilit yonder bow'r or grove : 

But do not far to diſtance roam, 
Youth is ſafeſt neareſt home. 

With caution truſt enſnaring ſiniles ; 
Tempting brilliancy begulles : 
Rather ſuſpect the watery gleam, 
Whence oft flows a rapid ſtream : 
For ſtorms ſucceed the ſunny glade, 
Thunder frights the village maid. 


Shun temptations, pleaſure fly, 
Fickle as yoa dappled ſky, 
Youth is lighter than a feather, 
Changeable as April weather; 
Seldom knowing its own mind, 
Blown about by every wind ; 
Would you form a happy man, 
Fix it early as you can. 


n n 


ON AN OATH. 


WHAT 1s an oath ? A grave appeal to God ; 
A ſolemn invocation on his name; 

As we revere his grace, and fear his wrath, 
To witneſs, what we now profeſs, is truth. 
How ſerious an act! how well the mind 
Should weigh each thought, how flow the 
tongue ſhould ſpeak ! 


Stern juſtice could invent no bond more ſtrict; 
No form more awful for fidelity. 

How black the crime of perjury | No name, 
No reputation, property, or peace 

Is ſafe, inſulted by a villain's tongue : 


But, like a blighted flow'r, or poiſon'd health, iſ 
Fair virtue droops, and withering, pines away. 


Well may the wrath of law expoſe to ſhame, | 

And brand with infamy ſo falſe a wretch ; 

While arrows ſharp, and burning coals, the 
. 

Of conſcience, pierce, and agonize his heart; 

Whoſe penitential tears alone abate 

The future terror of ſo baſe a crime. 


Keep 


ar 
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Keep. me, O Lord, from ſuch falſe-ſwearing 
tongues, ö 
But chiefly guard me from that guilt itſelf. 
May truth, and honor, ſtand like centinels 

To guard my lips, as holy temple doors; 
That no falſe word, no harſh malevolence 
May paſs, unheeded, from a heart profane, 
From Juſt, or hatred, or intemp'rate rage; 
But may that fountain, a pure, pious wall, 


Stream forth in rills of truth, ſeaſon'd with 


love: 
Yea, may I thy omniſcience ne'er forget, 
And under that inſpection upright walk, 
Conſcious that all my Words, and thoughts 
are known, 
And all my ſecrets ſeen by thee, O Lord; 
For I at thy tribunal muſt appear, 
And, if my Words condema me, I muſt die, 


ON CHRISTS PASSION. 


TREMENDOUS, awful, ſacred, day, 

With horror we reflect, how death, 

T hat executioner of wrath, 

By our grand adverſary tent, 

Brandiſh'd his ſpear ; while fin condemn'd 
Lf Mankind, 
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Mankind, outcaſts of Heav'n, to dread 

The pangs of Hell, wages of guilt. 

Was there no ſacrifice t atone? 

No interceſſor, advocate? 

No mediator to intreat ? 

To plead their cauſe, or pardon crave ? 
Or pay th' infolvent's debt? No man. 
Chriſt look'd awhile : the whole world could 
No price for a redemption pay. 

Lo! I will come, ſaid Chriſt, my arm 

Is ſtrong to fave the weak, to free 

The captives, ranſom them from fin, 
Redeem from bondage, raiſe to life, 

He came incarnate, bore our fins; 

As Mediator he renew'd 

The gift of peace, the hope of life, 

He was, as prophets ſaid, a Lamb, 

An Offering, a Sacrifice ; 

He died to juſtify : but who 

Betray'd, condemn'd him? Who? The Jews, 
God's choſen people, witneſſes 

Of mercies, miracles, and figns, 

The marks of his divinity. 

When he gave up the ghoſt, the earth, 
Convuls'd from it's foundation, ſhook ; 
The 


)) 


The fun, as if eclips'd, retir'd ; 

The temple rent, graves op'd their jaws, 

Man only ſtood inſenſible. 

O ye, whoſe faith is firm, by no 

Falſe error led from paths of truth, 

Obſerve the curſe of ſin; the need 

Of his atoning, righteous blood. 

Ye Chriſtians, who confeſs him Lord, 

Let neither lip revile, or heart 

Reject, or work deny his name: 

But with contrition mortify 

Your carnal luſts, nor crucify 

The Chriſt again by wickedneſs. 

Thus on his croſs ſhall fin expire, 
And your Lord's DEATH be LIFE to you, 


>= SO E A STER DAY. 
JOY exulting ſound forth praiſes, 
On my lips harmonious float ; 


Give me numbers moſt extatic, 
Sweet as thrill'd from Miriam's throat. 


=" Awake 
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Awake my ſoul, inſpire my tongue, 
Breathe a ſtrain of thanks, and praiſe; 
All expreſſive pow'rs uniting 

Fill my mind, my ſpirit raiſe. 


Ye angels, who his birth proclaim'd, 
Announce Chriſt's glorious victory; 


The plan compleat, lalvation wrought, 
Lite, and immortality, 


See the Lord of Life ariſing, 
Vain did human art oppoſe ; 
From his tomb, victorious, Chriſt, 
Death, and ſin, to vanquiſh, roſe, 


Theſe our foes muſt yield to conqueſt ; 
Drop their arbitrary ſway ; 

To an endleſs ſtate of glory, 

Chriſt triumphant leads the way. 


Faith, by ſuch evidence confirm'd, 
Doubt ſurmounts; and cries, my Lord, 
My God, Redeemer, Saviour, Judge, 
Thou art life's eternal Word. 


What though death awhile may harals, 
Or fin vex our mortal frame; 

Chriſt will quicken, and renew us, 

If we truſt his holy name. | 
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Thro' hope in Chriſt we'll reſt in peace, 
Humbly waiting that great day; 
When grace ſhall rouſe, and purify 
Unto heav'nly forms our clay. 


Tho' the mortal body withers, 
It, like ſpirit, ſhall revive: 
Our faith attaches us to Chriſt, 
As dead to ſin, to God alive. 


ON MAY. 


FLORA, fictious Queen of Spring, 
Next invites the muſe to ſing : 
Solomon, in glory dreſt, 

Could not boaſt ſo rich a veſt. 


Not Arabia's rich perfumes, 
Or Sabea's ſpicy gums, 

Nor could Eden's garden ſhow, 
Richer beds, or ſweeter blow. 


Such creation's fruitful birth, 

That the womb of pregnant earth 
Countleſs progeny doth bear, 
Charms the ſight, and ſcents the air. 


C4 Fields 
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Fields bedeck'd with bloſſom'd bean, 
Quickſet hedge in fragrance ſeen, 
Rival garden's gay parterre : 
Nature's ſweets with art's compare. 
Milk-maids blithe, the ſooty throng, 
Sprightly dance; with cheerful ſong ; 
Mimick dreſs; with garlands gay, 
Welcome in the month of May : 


Zephyrs waft each riſing ſweet, 
Cool the ſail, and fan the heat : 
Flowers, plants, and herbs diſplay, 
Choiceſt treaſures, pride of May. 


| Floriſt, view this rich attire ; 

That enamell'd lawn admire : 

Shade choice plants from heat of day, 
| Left, if ſcorch'd, they ſoon decay. 


Hence infer this moral truth ; 

1 Would you rear a worthy youth, 

| With each virtue grace his mind, 
Train his ſoul to truth inclin'd : 


Teach in goodneſs to excel, 
Earneſt zeal of doing well. 
When this fading world is paſt, 

Moral truth alive will laſt, | 


ON 
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ON PRAISE. 


TH' Almighty to praiſe, my heart is inclin'd, 

Hut cannot attempt the great theme; 
Unequal my thoughts, my language too weak, 
My notion's as vague as a dream. 


That praiſe is his due, the world muſt confeſs ; 
Whoſe bounty they daily do ſeek: 

A debt I would pay, but poverty ſhrinks, 
And baſhfulneſs trembles to ſpeak. 


Humility may preſume to addreſs 

The greatneſs we all ſhould revere ; 
With lowly ſubmiſſion bow down to God, 
Fit object of Love, Hope, and Fear. 


When gratitude prompts, tis duty to own 
The gifts he confers on our race ; 

Then why ſhould I fear t' explain what I feel? 
For ſilence would be a diſgrace. 


Then laud him with ſoul, with ſpirit, and 


might, 
The heart is the fountain of praiſe; 
He knows a good will, that tribute eſteems, 
The meek, and the humble will raiſe. 


E The 
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The heart, if ſincere, is the ſpring to the 
tongue; | 1 
It's ſentiments beſt to expound: 
Expreſſion may fail; He ſearches, and hears 
The will that is honeſt and ſound. 


In public, or private, at even, or morn, 
In health, wealth, in want, or in pain, | 
To God I will pray, his mercies proclaim, 
While reaſon, or fpeech I retain. 


Not only with lips, in life I will ſhew 
My gratitude, duty, and love ; 

Good manners do beſt my obedience tell 
May truth my fidelity prove. 


True faith, like a ſeal, it's impreſſion makes, 
A token of honour, and awe; 
We glority God by holineſs moſt, 

Beſt praiſe him by keeping his law. 


TO HOPE. 


LIVELY, chearful, flattering cherub, 
With dimpled cheeks, and ſprightly eye, 
Beſtow a ſinile on me; 


Full 


„ oo 


Full of pleaſant expectation, 
Viewing fortune's faireſt ſide, 
You win my heart to thee. 


Lovely mate, no care corrodes thee ; 

Deriding melancholy's ſpleen, 

It's fad dejected eye. 

Trouble but awakes your ſpirit ; 

Peril kindles, virtue riſes, 
Beholding ſorrow nigh. 


But if, worn by diſappointment, 

I repine at ſore affliction, 
And frown with knitted brow ; 
When my ſpirits fail, and languiſn, 
And black melancholy murmurs, 
Diſconſolate, and low, 


When dread doubles ils, and dangers, 
By fancy imaging the ſtings 

Of woe, or poverty; 
Or, my patience, quite exhauſted, 
Sinks down with ſentimental care, 
Friendſhip's anxiety ; 


Bear me up, aſſuage my terror 
Give me courage, perſeverance; 
Better ideas railc ; 

C 6 Die! 
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Diſpel the cloud, ſerene the ſky, 

Inſpire my mind with active zeal, 
Preſaging happier days. 


| Yet build no caſtle in the air; 
Nor ſooth with viſionary dreams, 
Or fiction's void pretence; _ 
Let reaſon counſel, truth adviſe ; 
Friendſhip cheriſh feeds of comfort, 
On principles of ſenſe. 


But, chiefly raife my truſt to heav'n; 

And bid me there expect repoſe ; 
Where I my anchor place : 

Faith points it's compaſs thither; Hope, 

Thro' life, to that bleſt haven fteers, 
That final port of grace. 


In vain philoſophy preſcribes, 

Reaſon reminds the wretch forlorn, 
Death is the bed of care; 

Tis Chriſtian faith ſabſtantiates hope, 

Bids us rely on Heav'n'y bliſs, 

If we for it prepare. 5 
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TO DESPAIR, 


WHY art thou ſo caſt down my ſoul, 

Io ſullen grief a prey? 

Though it may ſting, and pierce, it's wounds 
Need not the foul diſmay. 


Man's born to trouble ; through his veins 
Sin's morbid poiſon flows; 

Whate'er his ſtation, nature ſtands 

Expos'd to ſundry woes. 


Such is his "Roe which none can ſhun, 
But all ſhould learn to bear ; 

Reaſon, that ſees his travel ſore, 
Should keep him from deſpair. 


What, if your labour profit not, 
If anguiſh, ſickneſs, pain 

Reduce your ſtrength, diſturb your peace, 
Making your wiſhes vain ; 


Religion may ſupport your heart, 
And ftrength, or eaſe ſupply : 
Affliction tries our faith; that ſmiles 
In hope, e'en while we ſigh, 
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Thus Lazarus did ſuffer ſore, 
The dogs his only friend; 
But Abraham's ſon did in firm faith 
His ſoul to God commend. 


Job ſat, and wept, but would not curſe 5 
He felt his griefs increaſe ; 

God try'd, and found him juſt ; God gave 
Him plenty, age, and peace. 


Then let not courage be diſmay'd, 
Our lots here various are; | 
But heav'n's a bank will fully pay 
The treaſures laid up there, 


God is as great, as merciful ; 
Pity adorns his throne ; 

His kind compaſſion he denies 

| To ſtubborn guilt alone. 


ON 


HYMNS. 79 
ON THE ROGATION DAs“. 


PRA Y R is the ſoul's aſcent to Heav'n, 
It's nigh addreſs to God; 
It owns the Lord's ſupremacy, 
Or deprecates his rod. 
This is man's privilege : It wafts, 
Beyond this earthly ſphere, 
Spiritual thoughts, devout reyueſts, 
To reach God's holy ear. 


Our Lord has bid us uſe his name, 
Nor ſhall we pray in vain: _ 

The Father loveth us; nor will 
Our modeſt wiſh diſdain. 


If guilt alarms, his pardon aſk, 
With penitential prayer: 

If want afflicts, with patience ſeek 
His providential care. 


His grace, to rear us ſafe from fin, 
He readily beſtows ; | 
He hears the ſuppliant's voice, and, what 
Is beſt for mortals, knows. 
* Three days before Aſcenſion Day were called Rogation, 


that is, Praying-Days, from the extraordinary uſe, and exer- 
ciſe of prayers; for a ſpirit of holineſs to raiſe and purify the 
heart againſt the commemoration of Chriſt's Aſcenſion, and to 
bleſs the ſeaſon with plenty, 
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His bounty he withholds awhile, 

That we may think, from whence 

Our comforts flow: whoſe liberal hands 
The daily gifts diſpenſe. 


Vain is man's labor, if the Lord 
Fruſtrates his weak deſign : 

He blaſts our hopes, he gives ſucceſs ; 

To him we muſt reſign. 


Aſk then in faith, with holy will, 
Not to conſume on luſt ; 

They only, who devoutly pray, 
Can on God's goodneſs truſt. 


ON CHRIST'S ASCENSION. 


HOW can the mind conceive, or lips expreſs, 
What joy, ſurpriſe, devotion, confidence 
Fill'd the Apoſtles, when they ſaw the Chriſt 
Parted from earth, in clouded majeſty 
Aſcend, beyond the ſkies, to heav'n's high 
throne ? 
He lifted up his hands, and blefied them: 
Then by his pow'r, that vanquiſh'd ſin and 
death 
He 
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He roſe triumphant : His divinity 
Convey'd to realms of light his human frame, 
Firſt fruit, and pledge of man's inheritance. 


Father of all, Great God, Supreme, 
Thou didſt thy well-beloved Son 
Receive; and honor him, whoſe deeds 
Had moſt conſummate glory won. 


Still interceding for his church, 

At thy right hand, with equal claim, 
He fits enthron'd, while Angels bymn 
Inceſſant glory to his name. 


Ye Prophets, who in ages paſt, 
Foretold the great Redeemer's days, 
Ye martyrs firm, who ſpilt your blood, 
To teſtify your Saviour's praiſe ; 


Holy Apoſtles, ye who gaz d 

With rapturous wonder at the fight, 

Waiting, with pray'r, till he endued 

Your ſouls with faith, your words with might ; 


Ye all in time, ſhall gifts receive ; 
Caught up in clouds ſhall meet in air 
The Lord, who now is gone before, 


Celeſtial manſions to prepare. 
Laud 


TT 
Iaud him all lands, ye holy church, 
Adopted members of Chriſt's head; 
The Lord of Life in Heav'n doth reign, 
Whoſe grace will raiſe, to bleſs the dead. 


Then let your hearts aſcend to him, 
Pray'r in his courts as incenſe riſe, 

For Chriſt will crown your faith with bliſs, 
If now ye ſeek his heav'nly prize. 


ON WHITSUNDAY- 


REPLETE with faith, devout in pray'r, 
The twelve with many brethren fat : 
Waiting the promiſe of their Lord, 
Whoſe truth their confidence begat. 


When, while on high, their hearts aſcend, 
Like ruſhing ſtorm of wind, a ſound _ 

Tremendous, awful, mighty, grand, 

Shook, and fill'd all the houſe around. 


Then cloven tongues, like flames of fire, 
Deſcending on each perſon, ſhone; 
An emblem of that wond'rous gift, 
Freedom of languages unknown. 


With 
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With awe they heard, with eaſe they ſpake; 
Nations, aſtoniſh'd at the ſign, 
Hearing ſuch utterance of ſpeech, 
Confeſs'd a God, and pow'r divine. 


By theſe late weak, illiterate men, 

The Goſpel ſpread o'er foreign ſcenes ; 
The Holy Spirit was their guide, 
He the prime cauſe, and they the means. 


From hence, the ſpring, pure channels glide, 
Refreſhing diſtant lands with grace: 

Hence knowledge, faith, and virtue flow z 
Our hope, and comfort hence we trace. 


No more this land in darkneſs dwells ; 
Religion early reaſon greets; 
Redemption plans our future bliſs; 
The Holy Ghoſt our hope compleats. 


O may his light direct our minds, 

His wiſdom dive into our hearts; 
That we may bear, and reap his fruits, 
And cheriſh what his love imparts. 


Though feeble nature may alarm, 
This comforter will be our friend; 
Remind of CHRIST, renew our ſouls, 
Abiding in us to the end. 


TO MEMORY. 


O MEMORY, offspring of that ſoul, 
Whoſe ſenſe diſtinguiſhes mankind 
By reaſon's light and force, 
Imprint on me good principles; 
Reflection, knowledge, truth, impart, 
To regulate my courſe. 


Though apt to learn, we ſoon forget 
The rules diſcretion taught, 
6 Or prudent wiſdom plann'd ; 
As monitor you oft reprove, 
Awake the drone, the thoughtleſs rouſe, 
By your memorial wand. 


Thro' thee, the paſt events recur ; 
We recollect the happy days 

Of youth, and innocence; 
When ſample, ſprightly pleaſures cheer'd, 
As in the ſpring gay flowers bloom, 
Whoſe ſweetneſs charm each ſenſe. 


— —ñ—ÿawhEAud —— — 


E're guile diſſembled, paſſions fwell'd, 
Or ſubtle vice temptations ſtrew'd 
To ſtain deſire with fin ; 
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But virtue, friendſhip, ſocial love, 
Improv'd each day with converſe mild, 
And probity within. 


Within our infant breaſts you grew, 
By ſcience ſlowly, ſtrictly train'd 
In art's, and duty's way ; 
What wiſdom tutor'd, you retain'd ; 
Gathering, and hoarding in the mind, 
New treaſures every day. 


Strengthen'd by thee, we now collect 
The rules of life, of virtue, truth, 
And God's eſpecial will: 
By thy experience warn'd, we ſhun 
The rocks of fin, our manners form, 
We grow in grace, and ſkill. 


O! may our thoughts, our words, and deeds 


Be chaſte, ſincere, upright, and juſt ; 
So ſhall they bleſs the mind: 
Sin only ſtings with ſad remorſe ; 
Remembrance ſmiles, when conſcience proves 
The heart is well inclin'd, 


June. 
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SUCCESSIVE months, with riſing warmth, 
| Mature the fields, and ripening bleſs 
The farmer's toil, and vigilance, 


With plenty, gladneſs, and ſucceſs. 


The meadows bow their heavy head ; 
And languiſhing, their treſſes drop; 
Courting the mower's keeneſt ſcythe 
To eale it of it's wieldy crop. 


He, early riſing with the light, 
Levels in ſwaths the with'ring blade, 
Kiſſing the mother earth, that late 

_ Flouriſh'd fo green, beſide yon ſhade, 


The lads, and laſſes, to and fro, 
Expoſe it to the ſcorching ray; 

The ſun and wind exhale it's ſap, 

And change the graſs to nut-brown hay. 


The cocks, like tents, cover the field; 
| | Like ants they ſwarm, to load or rake ; 
| The ſwelling ſtack extends it's bulk, 

A treaſure ftor'd for winter's ſake, 


Be 


. 
Be briſk, my lads, defy the heat; 
Left rain prevent your good deſign; 
Preſs on, and mark this rule through life, 
To make hay, while the ſun does ſhine, 


All fleſh is graſs: the tender child 


Paſſes thro' youth to man's eſtate ; 


But, ſoon as ripe, life with'ring fades, 


And time diſſolves his frail fate: 


The flowers wither, graſs does fade, 


But truth has fix'd this firm decree ; 
The body dies, the foul ſhall live; 
The good ſhall life eternal ſce. 


ON JULY. 


ALL nature ſeems to bloom in prime ; 
The ſeaton boaſts it's richeſt dreſs ; 


The toil of Autumn, care of Spring, 


The Summer's luxuries confeſs. 


The rural beauties now excel; 

They all delight with various charms; 
Ti impendent ſolſtice darts it's rays, 
And all creation's boſom warms. 


1 
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The new-ſhorn fields, the plants, and flow'rs, 


Perhaps with thirſty lips complain, 


Sighing for moiſt, and milder ſky 


To cheer them with refreſhing rain; 


Not like that black, tremendous ſtorm, 


Whoſe clouds ſulphureous dark the day; 


Whoſe burſting torrent deluges 
The ſtanding corn, or ſever'd hay; 


Or, when white, flaſhing lightening's ſpear 
Fires barn, or rick, or ſplits the oak ; 
Whoſe rage ſpreads wide from thatch to | 


thatch, 
Till all is ruin, aſhes, ſmoke. 


But as thoſe gentle pearly drops 
That fertilize the cheriſh'd ground; 


While foft mild breezes fan wich gales, 
And pleaſure reigns by plenty crown'd. 


Yet, while the heart eſteems the gifts, 


| That providence fo kind ſupplies, 


Let not our faith in Gop diftcuſt, 
Who rules fole monarch of the ſkies, 


What 


at 
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What, tho” his thunder rolls, He rides 


On the ſwift clouds, the ſtorm directs; 
Tho' the earth ſhake, our rock ſtands firm, 
In trouble ſaves, in fear protects. 


Thenwhy that horror, lovely nymph ? The voice 
That roars with thunder, gently ſpeaks to thee. 
ce Fear not, believe in me: Thou canſt not hide 


Thyſelf, or fly my preſent majeſty. 


At all times thou art mine; I am thy Lord; 
Then truſt thyſelf to me, I'll give thee reſt; 


My eye ſhall watch thee, and my hand defend, 
Or life, or death, my ſaving gift is beſt.” 


SENTENCES FROM THE CXIXth PSALM. 
PART 0. 
BLESSED are they, whoſe way is pure and 
chaſte, 
Who walk uprightly in God's holy law: 
Who, undefil'd by fin, refrain the heart, 
And live in holineſs, and filial awe. 


This thou haſt charg'd ; that we ſhould 171 to 
keep 


Thy word ſo ſtrict, thy ſtatutes ſo direct, 


That to each precept we ſhould fully pay 
Impartial, humble, uniform reſpect. 


D 1 
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While I obey thy will, I fear no ill; 
But peace, and thanks, glide ſmoothly on my 
| heart; Es | 
For providential juſtice never fails, 

Nor will its care from righteouſneſs depart. 


II. 
How ſhall the young man 'midſt temptations 
- Rand? 5 
How cleanſe, and rectify his way, O Lord? 
By ruling well his conduct by that line, 
The gracious doctrine of thy heav'nly word. 


With my whole heart I ſought thy ſacred law, 

That I might not thy majeſty offend : 

O keep me ſafe from wrong, from ſnares of 
vice, 


Under thy wings my frailty defend. 


Thy word, like treaſures in my heart I've hid, 
That thro' ſuch counſel I might not tranſgreſs ; 
O bleſſed Lord, enlighten more my mind, 
And teach me to act well, as I profeſs. 


My lips declare the judgments of thy mouth, 
And beyond riches they are my delight. 

Thy precepts I reſpect, muſe on thy deeds, 
And may thy law be ever in my ſight. 
III. Deal 
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III. 
Deal to thy ſervant, Lord, thy bounteous light, 
That, keeping thy commandments, I may live: 
Open mine eyes thy wond'rous works to ſee; 
And to me, tho' a ſtranger, knowledge give. 


My foul burſts forth, and longeth for thy 
health ; 


But trembles for the proud, and lawleſs wight; 


Thy teſtimonies are my counſellors, 
Thy law my ſtudy, duty my delight. 


V. 


My ſoul, too prone to ſin, cleaves to its earth ; 


Quicken me, Lord, and rouſe me from the duſt; 
Give me that wiſdom which declares thy Works; 
That faith, which in thy goodneſs puts it's truſt. 


When my ſoul melts, and droops for heavineſs, 
Strengthen, and heal my weak infirmity; 
Make me abhor a lie, adhere to truth, 
And hold thy law with ſtrict fidelity. 


Keep me from ſhame, (for guilt abaſhes moſt,) 
Cloſe may I ſtick to truth with all my force, 
That free from ſin, my heart enlarg'd may run, 

Straight on in wiſdom's path, and virtue's courſe. 


D 2 V. Teach 
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V. | 

Teach me thy way, and I'll purſue the track; 
Give me that ſenſe, which to the end perſiſts; 
Give me the whole ſincerity of heart, 
The zeal which av'rice ſhuns, vain pride reſiſts. 


Turn me from vanities, avert reproach, 

Stabliſh thy ſervant, who thy anger fears; 
Right are thy judgments, thy decrees are ſure, 
The mind enjoys to keep what it reveres. 


VI. 
Shed thy ſalvation, and thy mercies, Lord, 
So ſhal! I anſwer blaſphemous reproach ; 
I truſt thy aid, to liberty reſtor'd, 
While I reſiſt it, fin ſhall not incroach. 


Bold before kings, with open voice, and heart, 
I will proclaim chy law, publiſh thy name; 
In thee will glory, boaſt thy wond'rous deeds; 
The brave will ſpeak, fools ſhrink thro' fear 
or ſhame. | 
ds 
Remember, Lord, thy word: thou art my truſt; 
The pro derided, but I did not ſwerve. 
I thought, and rom thy law would not decline; 
With faich I follow thee, with valour ſerve. 
The 
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The fate of the profane, apoſtate wretch, 
I dread with horror: in my pilgrimage 
Thy Statutes were my ſongs, that cheer d my 
L ever will maintain my heritage. [ heart ; 
VIII. 5 
Thou art my portion, Lord, and I thy pledge; 
I vow my Faith, thy favour I entreat; 
I view'd my conduct, thought on all my ways, 
And to thy path I turn'd my roving feet. 


The wicked lead aſtray, and ſeek a prey, 
But I thy covenant do not forget; : 
I ſhun the wicked, and I ſeek the juſt, 
In whom the fear of God, and friendſhip meet. 
2, I 
Thou haſt dealt well, O Lord; whoſe will and 
Are uniformly good ; I thee obey. [deeds 
Before I was afflicted, I went wrong, 
But now repent, reform, nor more will ſtray. 


Let others covet gold, or filver mines; 
The law refines, and purifies the mind; 
They oft corrupt, this regulates the heart; 
They tempt to evil, this reforms mankind. 
; X. 
Thy hands have made, and faſhioned my frame; 
©3 I Then grant, what is far better, a good mind: 
D 3 People, 
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People, who fear thee, will rejoice to ſee, 
That they, who truſt in thee, will favor find. 
Right are thy judgments: love will oft afflict; 
Yet let thy kind compaſſion eaſe my woe ; 
Let tender mercy ſpare, and fave my life, 
From which clear fountain ſtreams of comfort 

flow, ; 

. 

My ſoul for thy ſalvation languiſheth ; 
Sight fails, I fainting cry: no comfort nigh: 
Yet, tho' my ſkin be tarniſh'd, as with ſmoke, 
My bones, thro' care, ſeem wither'd, wan, and 


f , 2 [ dry, 
Yet I remember, and confide in thee: 
Thou wilt not let me fall by baſe deceit; _ 
The wicked wait to catch me, but thou wilt 
Not let the pits, they dig, enſnare my feet. 

XII. 1 

O! how I love thy law! by night and day 
I muſe, and meditate upon it's rules; 
If to act well be wiſdom, it inſtructs 
More than philoſophers, or ancient ſchools, 


Not age, but manners ſignalize the wile ; 


They idly teach, who do not practiſe well: 


My focs may ſtronger be; but if I keep 
T lic Lord's commands, He will my foes repel. 


V ain 


ain 
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Vain is all ſcience, which corrects not ill; 
Feeble the law which reacheth not the heart; 
With caution J refrain my feet from fin, 
That from thy ſtatutes I may not depart. 


Sweet as the honey that the curious bee 
Baſking on flow'rs luxuriouſly fips ; 
So ſweet, yea ſweeter to my taſte, the grace, 


That, as I read, drops balmy on my lips. 


XIII. 


A lamp by night the weary wand'rer cheers; 


And points the path of ſafety to his feet; 
So ſhines thy word, whoſe radiant beam directs, 
The roving mind, and frees it from deceit. 


I've vow'd a vow to God, to keep his law; 


Which I, as far as able, will not break; 


But fear my weakneſs; Lord accept my pray'r, 
'Tis the ſole offering I preſume to make. 


My foul, as if in hand, is apt to fall: 

The ſinner's net enſnares to caſt me don; 
But while my heritage depends on thee, 

My heart will joy, ſucceſs my labours crown. 


D 4 XIV. I hate 
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XIV. 


1 hate ambition's thoughts, vain folly's pride ; 


But freely to thy law with love adhere: 
Thou art my ſhield, protecting me from harm, 


Thou art my hiding-place, to ſcreen my fear. 


Depart ye wicked: I will keep the law; 


That will uphold me fafe in time of need: 


Guilt may abaſh with ſhame ; but hope erect 
Raiſes it's eyes, to virtue gives good heed. 


Parted like droſs from pure metalic ore, 

The fools in vain their tinſell'd falſhoods frame: 

For thou refineſt the ſincere, and good, 

But treadeſt to the duſt the ſcoffer's fame, 
XV. 

Tf J in paths of upright juſtice tread, 

Lord leave me not to proud oppre ſſor's rage: 


Be thou my ſurety, reſcue me from wrongs, 
And with thy mercy my diſtreſs aſſuage. 


With baſe deriſion fools thy precepts ſpurn, 
That juſtice ſcarce from veng'ance can with- 
hold; 5 1 
But I abjure their crimes; and more eſteem 
The treaſure of thy law, than precious gold. 
XVI. So 
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XVI. 

So wond'rous great, and wide thy word extends, 
With joy I liften to th' inſtructive voice ; 

That, like the orient ſun, beams forth its light, 
Making the dark, and ſimple world rejoice. - 
My heart did pant, my mouth with eager wiſh, 
And breathleſs thirft, long'd much to learn the 

1 Es 

Which wiſdom from it's throne of glory taught, 
That I might hear it's ſtatutes, and obey. 


Order my ſteps, look on me with good will, 
As thou art kindly wont to ſhow, to thoſe 
Who love thy name; fo ſhall no fin prevail, 
No wrongful dealings hinder my repoſe. 
When I remark the lawleſs lives of men, 
I fadly ſigh; my eyes guſh out with tears: 
But favor ſmiles on thoſe who keep thy law, 
And may thy countenance diſpel my fears. 
XVIII. | 
Righteous art thou, thy judgments true, thy 
| Word 
The perfect copy of thy attributes; 
My zeal could but abhor the ſinner's blaſt, 
For, as I knew the root, I loy'd the fruits. 
D 5 Tho? 
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Tho' low by birth, of reputation ſmall, 
Yet was I always train'd in godly fear; 
Tho' troubles vex, and heavineſs oppreſs, 
Yet ſtill my heart reſolves to perſevere. 


. 
With my whole heart I call; Lord hear my 


„ ny 2. 
Hear me, and help, thy ſtatutes I will keep. 


Early at morn I cry, at noon I pray, 


My mind intent on thee prevents my ſleep. 
Malice, and envy lurk to perſecute; 

But be thou nigh to me; thou art my truſt ; 
Far from thy law is ſuch inveterate hate, 
Ard long experience proves thy ſuccour juſt, 


XX. 


O Lord, conſider mine adverſity; 


Hear, and deliver me; avenge my cauſe; 
Health is a gift that ſinners cannot claim, 
But mercy watches thoſe that keep thy laws. 


Fools mock at faith, which grieves my very 
heart ; 8 | 
I mourn they ſo tranſgreſs the law I love. 


Quicken my ſpirit; may I {till retain 


1 he ſenſe, that juſtice ever rules above. 
XXI. Prin- 


T // 
XXI. 
Princes, without a provocation, rage; 
With terms of hatred perſecute my life: 
In ſpoils they triumph, I delight in thee; 
I in thy word rejoice, as they in ſtrife. 


Truth is my anchor: I abhor a lie; 
But love thy word, whoſe peace conſoles my 

mind : „ 
They, who reg ard it's rules, ne'er take offence; 
And they, who keep them, real comfort find. 


Sev'n times a day to thee J raiſe my heart, 
And ſing thy praiſe, as I thy judgments fee : 
This fills my mind with hope, directs my ſteps, 
And bids me look for ſaving health from thee. 


XXII. 
Hear, Lord, my ſupplication, and complaint; 
And reſcue me according to thy word. 
The more thy doctrine opens to my mind, 
The more my lips with gratitude accord. 


So juſt are all thy ways, my tongue will ſing 
Thy praiſe, and in th harmonious themerejoice: 
Let thy hand help me, be thou my defence, 
And choole thou me, whoſe ſtatutes are my 
choice, 


D 6 Like 
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O may live; and while my life remains, 


The field is ſpoil'd: and ſcarce a glean remains 
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Like a loſt ſheep, alas! I went aſtray, 
But now return to fold, to end my days. 


May it's chief office be, to ſing thy praiſe, 
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ALL things come to an end; ripen to fall; 

Behold the fields laden with laughing corn: 

They ſeem to ſhout for Joy ; the hills are 
crown'd 

With goodneſs, fatneſs does the vales adorn. 


Tis thus, O Lord, thou doſt reward the pains 


Of human labor, and thy bounteous love 
Repays the toil. Thou haſt forbade their ſloth, 
But doſt the cares of induſtry approve. 
The fields ſtand thick with corn; they wave 
their heads, 
And white for harveſt wait the ſeafon's courſe. 
By ſcythe, or ſickle, lo! they fall; like ranks 
By cannon routed, and reſiſtleſs force. 


Amid the ſtubble: now the barn is ſtor'd, 
The ſheaves enlarge the ſtack, it ſwells, it 
mounts 3 | 


Joy 


. 
Joy in each face, and paſtime in each word. 
O! that with equal zeal they ſought that bread 
Which feeds the ſoul, and fits it for that ſtate, 
WMbere neither want, nor thirſt, nor hunger vex; 
But godlineſs is gain, rewards are great. 
Such is a mortal man: a ſeed, a blade, 
An ear, full corn, thro' ſpring, and ſummer 
grows, 


To fall in autumn, and in winter's grave 

To lie, until the Lord new life beſtows. 

Who, when the harveſt of this world is come, 

Will ſift his corn; the light ſeeds fan away 
Purge well his floor, burn up the chaff, but fill 
With wheat his garner, fruits that ne'er decay. 

Sow then in righteouſneſs, and ye ſhall reap 

Eternal fruits of life, and peace; but he, 

Thro' ſin, who ſoweth in iniquity, 

Shall, of the fleſh, reap woe, and vanity. | 


vY 
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8 O life, thou ſtage, whereon we act, 
| And paſs through many ſcenes, 
it Whereon the comic muſe appears, 
And oft the tragic ſtrains, 
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What 1s thy care ? Can labour's toil 
Supply your wiſh of eaſe ? 

Are food, and raiment all you ſeek, 
Canſt be content with theſe ? 


Or, is gay pleaſure your delight; 
Or ſtately vanity? 
Where coſtly pride, delicious Juſt 
Enflame with luxury? 


Examine well, if theſe ſuffice; 
Should thoughts like theſe controul ? 
Are theſe fit qualities to grace, 

And ſatisfy the foul ? 


To nobler meaſures reaſon guides, 
To knowledge points the way: 
Bids us, through nature's glaſs, diſcern 
The Lord's creative ſway. | 
In virtue, truth, and piety 
Bids us increaſe, and grow : 
Improve in manners, good purſue, 
And practiſe as we know. 


Such is true wiſdom's plan of life; 
The ſource of endleſs joy : 
Which, if it gains that prize, does beſt 


It's preſent time employ, 
Then 
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Then mark the rules reaſon preſcribes 
Or ſacred ſcriptures give; 
And live, as you would hope to die, 
To die, 1n hope to live. 
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WH ſtart at death? Tis not a rare event: 
Vea, is it not a lot, a prize, or blank, 
Sooner, or later all mankind muſt draw? 
Does not each day atteſt the prey, and ſhew 
It's univerſal ſway ? Tis an abyſs, 
Wherein all fall. Age ripe, mature, decay'd, 
Drops down : nor can the young, ail, good, 
or ſtrong, 

Eſcape the blow, or ſhun the fatal matt. 

The babe, the youth robuſt, the blooming 
nymph, 
The nervous hero, and the firm built man, 
The rich, the pedant, ſtateſman, emperors, 
The ling'ring ſickneſs, the conſumptive waſte, 
The torrid fever, ague's quivering limbs, 
With many cauſes unavoidable, 


Witneſs on what a narrow brink each perſon 
ſtands 3 


While 


64 T 


While lurking death derides the vanity 
Of eager hope, and labour, coveting 
A ſhadow void, that vaniſheth at touch, 
And flies the hand that graſps, but cannot hold. 
Each little accident trips up the heels, 
And caſts man down the precipice of death. 
A general fate; yet good, or ill, as is 
The inner ſpirit, and our view beyond; 
Whether it launches to a ſea of woe, 
And wrecks our ſhatter'd bark; or ſafely wafts 
Io bleſſed regions, and a port of reſt. 
Fear not to loſe what gain this world can lend; 
Nor ruſh impatiently to quit your poſt, 
Or trouble's galling yoke: the Lord of life 
Forbids baſe ſuicide: tis his to give, 
Or take away; tis our's to yield: all pain 


Is nothing, weigh'd againſt eternal hope. 
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ENDLESS the care of man: with ſweat of brow 
He ſtor'd the corn; and provident prepar'd 
The bread for winter; but inceſſant toil 
Allows no reſpite : quick the plow muſt dive 
Into the bowels, and renew the earth. 
| Time 
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Time ſuffers no delay; the ſeaſons fly; 
The ſeed, well threſh'd, and ſifted, muſt again 
Be buried; uſe the day, while it remains 
So long, and dry, leſt contrary events 
Impede : now catch the time, in furrow's tilth 


To ſow next ſummer' 5 harveſt's hope: plant, 
| prune, 


Adapt the trees, and ſoil; with ſkill connect 


Beauty, and ufe; and art to nature join. 

The moral hence is, time's a ſlippery things 
Swiftly glides on, paſſes inſenſibly; 

It wings away like bird, or butterfly 

While! few obſerve it's ſpeed, and none can ſtop 
It's aery flight, and quick velocity. 

But mark it well by deeds; let the effect 

Be ſeen; let wiſdom ſeaſonably act: 

There's time for all things; vice and negligence 
Entail a curſe: the loitering ſluggard ſleeps, 
Till poverty, raw cold, hunger, and ſhame, 
Pierce as a hedge of thorns, and ſting to rouze; 
| While cautious prudence draws a bleflingdown. 
Time's precious profitable talent ule, 
And it will fully recompence your care. 
As ſummer's toil provides for winter's wealth, 
So early virtue treaſures bliſs for death. 
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ON THE NATURE OF GOD, 


CANST thou by ſearching find out God ? 
His full perfections trace? 
Canſt thou define his moral name, 
Or each eſſential grace? 


Wich humble voice, and modeſt mind, 
I ſcarce preſume to ſpeak : 
Yet ſome ideas he impreſs'd, 


Nor ſhall we vainly ſeek. 


He muſt be great, who all things made; 
Ass that bright ſky above: 
His glory, wiſdom, ſtrength, and pow'r, 
The earth, and deep ſea prove. 


Created works decay, or change ; 
His eſſence, firm, and ſure, 
| Was, is, will be, ſelf- infinite, 
For ever muſt endure. 


Author of ſight, he muſt ſee all: 
Who made the ear, he hears: 

Who gave the breath of life, he lives. 
He ſaves, whoſe nurture rears. 


He 
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He muſt do good, cannot do ill, 
As love, or juſtice ſways; 
He cannot tempt, or err, but truth 
Abounds in all his ways. 


His word is light infallible ; 
His doctrine ne'er deceives ; 
Our reaſon fears his threats ; our faith 
His promiſes receives. | 


No wonder, that ſo high a God 
_ Myſterious be to man: 
The mind that's limited cannot 
Divine perfection ſcan. 


But what we gather may ſuffice, 
To guide our ſouls in peace: 

And as his revelation ſhines, 
Our knowledge will increaſe. 


This, more than reaſon could conceive, 
Myſterious truths diſplays; 
Grves new ideas, quickens faith, 


Hope, gratitude, and praiſe. 


THE 
EC | 
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THE BLESSED OLD MAN. 


Pfalm xxxvii. 38. Keep Innocency, and take 
beed unto the Thing that is right, for that ſhall 
bring a Man Peace at the laſt. 


AS ſeeds to ſoils their vigour owe, 
So kind parental love 

Rear'd up my infant frame, and mind, 
And taught the child to move, 


At early dawn my reaſon learn'd 
The principles of right : 

And by his works diſcern'd the God, 
Who rules them all with might. 


With love, and fear, I bow'd in pray'r; 
Religion won my heart; 

I grew in knowledge, faith, and hope, 
Nor would from truth depart. 


Amid temptations firm I ſtood, 
Reſiſting ſnares of {in : 

My righteous actions ſhew'd my zeal, 
And principles within, 


When 
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When vex'd, I murmur'd not at heav'n; 
Submiſſive to it's will: | 
Shall ſinners reap, I ſaid, ſuch good, 
And bear no ſhare of ill? 


With diligence I ftrove to live 
In honeſt fair repute ; 

Inelin'd to friendſhip, pity, peace, 
Avoiding raſh diſpute. 


Content I coveted no gain, 

Nor ſpoil'd by food my health; 
What labour gain'd I well enjoy'd, 
Nor envied miſer's wealth. 


Thus temper'd, I am now grown old, 
Nor aſk, or wiſh relief; 
My life reproaches not my mind, 
Nor death alarms with grief. 


I've run my courſe; I go to Chriſt ; 
| His law was my delight: 
I te me down to reſt, to riſe, 
L truſt, an heir of light, 
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BY ſweat of brow our maintenance we gain, - 
Or by ſome daily work ourſelves ſuſtain. 
To toil, whate'er our office, is our lot; 
The bread does reliſh beſt by labour got. 


Whate'er our portion in this worldly ſcene, 


One object is, to keep our perſon clean; 


To do what's honeſt, needful, juſt, and right, 


Is each man's duty, ſhould be his delight. 

'Tis not a ſervile act defiles within, 

The negroe's heart is white, tho' black his ſkin; 

The knave, whoſe guilt is veil'd by outward 
ſhow, | 

May be like jet, tho' ſeeming white as ſnow. _ 

The collier, on the ſabbath, may appear 

Wich upright ſpirit, godlineſs ſincere; : 

As hypocrites may carry a good face, 

Tho' craft may ſtain the ſoul with foul diſgrace, 

Or, as a tomb with fair inſcription over, 

May not the rotten bones within diſcover. 

The ſot, in filthy rags, the wanton flirt, 

Nauſeouſly fine, indelicate by dirt, 

The ſlut, like ſows that wallow in the mire, 

The fluggard, loath fit raiment to acquire, 

"7 Propenſe 
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Propenſe to vice, forſake fair virtue's way, 

To floth abandon'd, fall a nauſeous prey ; 

Ruin their health, content, peace, comfort, 
fame; 

And living filthy, die in filthy ſhame. 

But view that hut, tho' thatch'd, tis neat, and 
dry; | 

'The room 1s ſmall ; hut care, and thought 
ſupply, 

By the man's labor, and a frugal wife, 

The many needs to furniſh humble life. 

Would ye be clean in God's all ſearching eyes, 

Be as ye ſeem, put off all vain diſguiſe; 

Ever with decent purity of dreſs 

Preſerve God's temple in due comelineſs. 

An evil heart defiles the man; but till, 

The outſide cup ſhould be kept clean from ill. 
A ſpotleſs mind, and hand, do certify 
A ſign of piety, and purity. 
Then i in your proper ſtation mark them both, 
Labour for each, nor yield to ſordid ſloth; 
For ſo the ſimple cot, and food are neat, 

And calm contentment yields a plenteous treat. 
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OCTOBER 
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POMONA, whoſe delicious gifts 


Have oft regal'd the taſte, to feed 


On cooling fruits, adviſes now 
To gather ſome for winter's need. 


The lab'ring orchard bends its boughs, 
Mature, o'ercharg'd with various fruit 


Of many hues, of many kinds, 


The many appetites to ſuit. 


The codling, eager to be pluck'd, 


Offers firſt it's juicy ſkin; 
The nonſuch, next, a different ſort, 
Yet ſiſter-like, or near of kin. 


Golden, Holland, lemon pippins, 
Quince, nonpareil, and ruſſet brown, 
With many more, for cyder fit, 

For taſte, or keeping, of renown. 


Nor let ingratitude omit 

Rich pears, or grapes a cluſt'ring crop, 
Nor yet, amidſt autumnal gifts, 
Potatoes low, or climbing hop. 


Such 
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Such treaſures God's parental love, 


In abſent ſun, ſupplies; 


That, tho' cold winter terrifies, 
His bounty may ſuffice. 


The trees their leafy trefles loſe, 

The rain, and winds may roar ; 
But God is Lord in heav'n and earth, 
And rules from ſhore to ſhore. 


Then praiſe his rich benevolence, 
So liberally feen ; 


Whoſe wiſdom fram'd, whoſe pow'r _ 
The marvellous machine. 


| Each nation, ſeaſon, place, or year, 
Obeys his mighty will; . 
His providence is kind, and they 
Who do, need fear no ill. 


ON GAIETY, 


WHEN youth, and health invigorate, 
And cheerfulneſs inſpire, 


When ſprightly mirth with tranſport 883 
And kindles warm deſire, 


E. (Ere 
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(Ere care and pain have lopp'd the wings | 


Ot pleaſure's aery flight, 
Or ſober prudence rules inſtill'd 
Of temperance, and right,) 


Then danger lurks, tho' veil'd by ſmiles ; 
Temptation's frauds entice: 
Ill courſes turn the ſtream of life, 
Bad habits faſhion vice. 


Unhappy child! in plenty's cup 
Who ſipp'ſt ſweet luxury; 
Indulg'd in taſte, to pleaſures looſe, 
To will, and paſſions free. 


Alas! you waſte that precious time; 
To ſchools of wiſdom due; 

And, by abuſe of fortune's gifts, 
The paths of woe purſue. 


Lavghter from guilt in madneſs ends; 
Fools make a mock at ſin; 

He, that expects to finiſh well, 

Muſt well his courſe begin. 


Better in humble poverty, 
To learn the rules of truth; 
And by ſtrict diſcipline correct 
The dangerous faults of youth; 


To 


To 
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To gain the principles, that teach 
God's univerſal law ; 
How to act well in every ſtate, 
By found religion's awe. 


How oft hath gaiety beguil'd 
Fair innocence by lies ! 
And led, as lamb in garlands deck' d, 
The Maid to ſacrifice. 


Then fly the gay, licentious tribe, 
Whom vanity deſtroys: | 

All vice is ruin; virtue leads 

Thro' peace to heavenly joys. 


ON COUNSE L. 


HOW good, and yet how difficult to give ! 


How ſlowly follow'd, and how ſoon forgot! 
Needing the niceſt tongue to miniſter, 
Seldom repay'd with decent gratitude. 


Without thy help what can a feeble mind, 


Or infant ſtrength perform ? Unable yet 


To judge what's right, or why. Requiring 
ſtill 


An able {kill to pilot the ſmall ſkiff. | 
E 2 When 
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When paſſions kindle, and affections burn, 
Then is the ſeaſon to appeaſe their wrath; 
To train them mildly, mollify their heat, 
And lead them to act right on virtue's ſtage. 
Vain ſelf-conceit ruins too oft the young ; 
Who ſoon diſdain advice, and ſhun reproof ; 
Think they know beſt, mock at the ſober 
rules; 
Till fad experience proves their fooliſhneſs. 
Nor yet can age proceed without this friend ; 
Finding it's nn ſmall, much more re- 
quires : 
Gaining a ſenſe to ſee its own defects, 
Collects, and ſtores ſome ſweets from every 
hive. 
But in old age, when firengrh and memory 
Enfeebled ſhrink, and on ſome Ralf would 
lean; 
We then advice, and conſolation claim, 
To prop our knees, and regulate our end. 
T hus providence, with kind alternate care, 
Frames the whole chain dependent on each 
—_— Ju | 
From firſt to laſt we need it, give, or take; 
For mutual Counſel is the ſource of peace. 


With 
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With caution uſe it, gently drop the oil 
To ſooth the wound, leſt pain the ulcer fret, 
A tender {kill muſt probe: then cooly chooſe 
Fit time, and temper, to inſtil the balm. 
O fools, ſhut not a deaf ear to the voice 
Of friendſhip's admonition, nor reject 
The ſalutary medicine: the raſh, 
Who will not taſte this cup, drink flattery's 
bane. - 
But chiefly hearken to that word of truth 
25 Which warns of danger, turns to prudent 


os thought, 
Inſtils diſcretion, guides you in the way 
| Of wiſdom, righteouſneſs, eternal life. 
" Mark well the precepts, promiſes, and threats; 
5 And keep that law, the only mean of health : 


Store it in heart, remembering this truth, 
zuld g 5 a 
This wond'rous Counſellor is CHRIST the 
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ON FRIENDSHIP. 
re, x 
each 


EACH ſtate, and ſtage of human life denotes 
Friendſhip, the choiceſt bleſſing men enjoy: 
Born to aſſiſt, to need, confer, receive, 


Our time we beſt by benefits employ. 
With E 3 . 
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To general good inclin'd, pure virtue ſeeks 
Io ſerve diſtreſs, and gladden ev'ry heart: 
But feels peculiar partial ſentiments, 
When juſt eſteem congenial minds impart. 


No wonder brethren feel an unity, 

But cloſer cement friendihip does inſtil; 
Nature implants affection ; ſpirits feel 

A ſtricter tie from parity of will. 


Alternate worth begets a like regard ; 
They prize each other more, the more they 
| know ; | 

Their hearts, like ſtreams, that riſe from dif- 

ferent ſprings, 
Connected once, inſeparably flow, 


Thus Jonathan, and David liv'd, to prove 
Firm friendſhip in true goodneſs muſt begin: 

No envious pride could taint his princely foul, 
Nor yet ambition tempt this youth to ſin. 


Friends try to copy what they much admire : 

And uith each moral grace adorn their minds; 
With theſe in ſocial love communicate, 

For he, who gets a friend, a treaſure finds. 


Receive 
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Receive the counſel honeſty preſcribes; 


But ſhun the guile, that tempts your frailty; 
The beſt of friends adviſe, to guard from harm; 
The worſt of foes aſſume hy pocriſy. 


Friendſhip unfeign'd s a jewel of great price; 
But ah! I fear too rarely is fincere : 

What's life without this pearl, this ſocial bliſs.? 
How ſad the loſs! The gain how very dear! 


Scoffers may mock, fools violate this bond ; 

Let then your conſcience be your faithful 
friend; 

If that ſupports you, you will ſurely find 

A conſtant comfort, laſting to the end. 


Act well, the world may ſtorm, not raze your 
fort; 
For Chriſt will number you among his 
5 friends; ER 
Who calls his faithful ſervants by that name : 
He xE'ER CaN FAIL, WHO ON His Goo 
© DEPENDS, | 
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ON SICKNESS. 


THE wiſe Creator of the world 
What's fit for mortals knows: 

And in ſweet pleaſure's cup has mix'd 

The bitterneſs of woes. 3 


In health we ſtruggle againſt care; 
Enjoy each tranſient day; 

But droop in ſickneſs, as a bird, 

That moulting, pines away. 


No age, no vigor, can eſcape 
The ſharp, but unſeen dart; 

We ſtand expos'd, and feel it's wounds | 
In ev'ry tender part. 


The blooming ſprightlineſs of EY 
Like morn, by clouds o'ercaſt, 

With'ring, as if decay'd by time, 
Is blighted by it's blaſt. 

Sickneſs by conſtant threats alarms, 
Nor female ſoftneſs ſpares ; 


The watchful parent, tim'rous friend, 
Tremble with anxious cares. 


Pity 
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Pity beholds the patient's bed; 
Devotion prays for health: 
Friendſhip, or ſkill, may not ſucceed, 
Nor e'en prevailing wealth. 


Be ſure ſuch evil is for good; 

Alflfliction muſt be fit; 

Fools will repine at nature's lot, 
The prudent tongues ſubmit. 


Our fickle temper cannot bear, 

Too long, indulgent love: 
But ſickneſs weans us from this world, 
Io raiſe our hearts above. 


It brings our patient faith to teſt, 
Corrects our evil ways; 

| Bids us contemn all preſent ills, 

And ſeek for heav'nly praiſe. 


Within our fleſh corrupt, the ſeeds 
Of ſore diſeaſes lie; | | 
We know not when they ſhoot, nor when 
The doom condemns to die. 


But this we know, that ſickneſs wakes 
Reflection, on it's bed; 
And thought, examining the heart, 
Reforms the careleſs head. 3 
E 3 NOVE M- 
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NOVEMBER. 


DARK and diſmal, ſhort and ſhow'ry, 
Lo! winter now, in fable clad; 

Heavy with ſympathetic gloom, 

O'ercaſts the mind forlorn, and fad. 


Scarcely the ſun with fainteſt gleams 
Beſtows a comfortable ray ; 
Bidding farewel, as it retires; 
With clouds almoſt eclipſing day. 


Vet let not envy grieve, when He 
Transfers his beams to foreign climes ; 
For providence, Father of all, 

Viſits each part at his own times. 


The change is good, as ice, or ſnow, 
Experimentally 1s beſt ; 
For winter, like as night to day; 
| Reſtores to nature placid reſt. 


Meanwhile let induſtry apply, 
Nor ſloth inactive pine; intent 
On ſomething, whoſe ſmall profit may 
Suffice to give the mind content. 
A wil 
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A willing man contrives ſome means, | 
With honeſty his bread to win, 
The houſewife ſuits her homely taſk, 
To ſow, to knit, to weave, or ſpin. 


He bears harſh ſtorms : with female arts, 
Domeſtic cleanlineſs, and care, 
She cheriſhes content, and ſmiles 

To cheer his toil with wholeſome fare. 


The ant enjoys the ſummer's ſtore 
But where's man's prudent care ? 
Whoſe keen precaution ſhould provide, 
For days of want prepare. 


Be careful firſt; then truſt in God, 

Whoſe ſtreams of love abound; 
Spring from his goodneſs, daily flow, 

And change the courſe, to bleſs around. 


ON TEMPTATION. 


EXPOS'D to many luring wiles, 
The world's enticing ſnare, 

Our fame, and reputation ſtand, 
And bid us all Beware. 


U- E 6: ' Virtue 
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Virtue by trial is approv'd, 
As gold when tried is beſt: 
Temptations prove the real worth, 
And bring the truth to teſt. 


Ambition, paſſion, pleaſure, taſte 
Exert their influence; 

And try to captivate the heart, 
And ſteal it's innocence; 


So ſoft ſucceſs, like ſouthern breeze, 
Enfeebles all our nerves; 5 
Indulgence makes us faint, our ſenſe 
Of right no longer ſerves. 


Diſtreſs, diſeaſe, and poverty, 
Like waves that laſh the tide, 
Oft baffle our integrity, 
And warp it's courſe aſide. 


As when the northern tempeſts blow, 
The dreaded ſtorm we flee, 
And, to eſcape the rage, we plunge 

In deeper miſery. 


But where's the ſenſe that ſhould avoid 
The nets, which fools involve; 
Or, where the faith, that ſhould ſupport 


The mind with firm reſolve ? 
| | We 


Ve 
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We know the way of right, and life; 


We ſee the circling wiles; 


How each event our vigor ſhakes, 


Our conſtancy beguiles. 


Then let us ſtand upon our guard, 
And mark our guily foes; 


The more we yield, the more they tempt, 


And craftily impoſe. 


Reſiſt the devil, he will flee; 

But finners he will ſnare: 

The Lord no. burthen will allow, 
Greater than you can bear. 


In this probationary ſtate, 
Let duty be your care; 

But if ye doubt your ſtrength, apply 
For grace, thro' Chriſt, by pray'r. 


ON CARELESSNESS. 


THE Lord our God hath ſtor d our mind 
With reaſon, thought, and care; 
That we may ſtraight direct our ways, 

For future life prepare, 
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The mind, for contemplation form'd, 
Hath objects great in view; 

To ſeek the glory of our God, 

And his commands purſue. 


Strangers we are to that great ſcene 
Of everlaſting bliſs ; 
Which all our ſtrict attention claims, 
Tho' we are ſo remis. 


In pleaſure's trifles we conſume, 
That precious talent, time; 
And, prone to paſſion, heedlets]: * 

Omit that aim ſublime; 


Which on the wing of faith {ſhould ſoar, 
Aloft to ſing his praiſe, 

And render thanks to him whoſe law 
His utmoſt love diſplays. 


Care, chance may fail; but careleſsneſs 
To worldly ruin tends ; 

And more in fpiritual concerns, 

In fad deſtruction ends. 


Can we be ſenſeleſs of his gifts? 
Can we neglect his law? 

Whoſe promiſes excite our hope, 
Whole threats of vengeance awe ? 


Shall 
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Shall we ſuch gracious terms reject, 
And barter our birth-right, 


For vanities, that tempt to vice, 


And periſh in our ſight? | 


In ſerious meditation lies 

True wiſdom's excellence ; 
And ſober prudence ſhews it's ſenſe 
In ftrit obedience : 


Whate'er we do, where'er we go, 
We ſce him wond'rous great; 


And ſhould, with diligence, and pron, 
His miracles relate. 


Then let us not abuſe the gift, 
That ſhould diſtinguiſh man! 
But with our utmoſt ſtrength do all 

The little, that we can. 


God will not our endeavours flight, 
For us his goodneſs cares; 

He wills to ſave, he bids us aſk, 

That he may grant our pray'rs. 
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ON CHRIST'S ADVENT. 


THE time's fulfill'd ; the ſeventy weeks 


Are finiſh'd; the viſion's ſeal'd. 


The true Meſſiah, Son of God, 
Repairer of the breach of ſin, 
Reſtorer to ſalvation, 

Jacob's ſtar, our righteouſneſs, 

The prophet, whom all ſhould obey, 
The ſubſtance of the ritual law, 

The world's deſire, th' expected Lord, 
The new lawgiver, word of grace, 

Is come: Let all the world rejoice. 


Where then is he? What majeſty 
Emblazons round, what glory ſhines, 
To ſignify his character, 

And to diſtinguiſh ſuch renown ? 


Angels guide your faith to Judah, 
There behold an infant lie : 
Human birth, eternal eſſence 
Here combine to form the Chriſt. 
Of lowly form, of might to ſave, 
He came to reſcue fallen man; 
To 
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To bruiſe the ſerpent, vanquiſh death, 
Redeem from fin, reſtore to life. 
Mark his ſervice, fit for ſinners; 
Free from guilt, the law compleating ; 
Shedding blood, by death atoning. 
Prince of peace, he came to offer 
Mediation, and remiſſion ; 
All his doctrines, precepts, manners, 
Inſtruct the foul in righteouſneſs ; 
To make religion's rules, the means 
Of wiſdom, pleaſure, hope, and joy. 
If gifts, like theſe, Chriſt's advent brings, 
Let all his church due rites perform: 
Uſe them well, advance in virtue, 
In faith, in holineſs, and truth ; 
Prepare againſt that folemn day, 
When he ſhall come to judge the earth, 
When all the world ſhall riſe to meet, 
And angels join to pRA1SE the CHRIST. 


DECEMBER. 


ALL things draw to an end : mortality 

Lays wait to ſeize its prey : if not early 

Smitten, they ſoon decay with natural 

Corruption; drop as fruit when ripe; the ſtem 
Cannot 
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Cannot retain it, when or blight, or blaſt 

Hath rot the core, or wound has bruis'd it; 

Or, at maturicy, disjointed fells. 

Such is man's ſtate: ſo weak his nature is: 

Feeble by birth, to caſual ills expos'd, 

Wounded by fore diſeaſe, impairing health, 

Harraſs'd by grief, waſted by pining pain, 

He falls by accident: for in the midſt, 

Or prime of life is death; wiſdom, virtue, 

Prudence, ſobriety, or all the means 

Ot medicine, preſcrib'd for health, and 

frength, 

Baffled by he unſeen, or ſudden ſtroke, . 

Have not been able to ward off the bc; 

But ſunk beneath it to untimely death. 

The youth, the parent's joy, the friend's 
____ eſteem, 

Cut off, as ears of corn, katie, 7 dies. 

Nor think, whate'er thy age, thy life ſecure; 

This night may ſummon thee : to-morrow's 

dawn 

Riſe on thy corpſe; thy ſoul requir'd muſt go. 

Then think, but murmur not; behold around 

All nature is corruptible : the rocks 

Moulder to duft, the vegetable world 

Springe, flouriſhes, ripens, withers, decays z 

| Lo! 
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Lo! the day yields to night, the paſſing year 
By one Lord guided, riſes, changes, falls. 
View then thy frailty: remember life 
Is ſhort, and fickle : therefore troubles bear; 
Repine not, tho' the frigid ice congeals, 
Tho' clouds burſt rain, tho' tempeſts roar, 
And heavy gloom of darkneſs ſhades the ſoul: 
But think on god; reflect on providence; 

Be dutiful to him, all will be well. 
True piety embalms the ſoul for life ; 

And virtue fits it for eternal bliſs. 

The cloſing year reſembles death: we live 
To die: we die in faith, we fink to riſe. 
A good beginning promiſes gaod end; 

A courſe of conduct regular, and right, 
Will ſurely terminate in happineſs, - 


ON HONESTY, 


WHIO would ſelect a precious friend, 
To ſhare his love and heart, 

From whom he might expect juſt truth, 
To whom his mind impart ; 


Let 
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Let him not covet hoards of gold, 
Too often gain'd by ſhame; 
Nor think to win her by baſe luſt, 

In painted beauty's frame: 


But let him fearch to find the maid, 

That, with ſimplicity, 

Is free free from guile, to virtue train'd, 
Whole name is HONESTY. > 


Her father's name is Labour call'd, 

Her mother's Induſtry ; 
Her brother's Temp'rance, and Content, 
Aer ſiſter Chaſtity. 


The principles of righteouſneſs 
Her parents did inſti] ; 

And by example bid her work, 
To keep from ſhame, and ill. 


Oft have I ſeen her climb yon mount, 
At earlieſt break of day; 

Bright as the riſing ſun, and as 

latent to ſpeed her way. 


Tho' fair, not pale, by exerciſe 
Her blooming cheeks do glow ; 
Bluſh not with ſhame, for in her heart 
No ſeeds of treachery grow. 
ne | Whate'er 
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Whate'er her taſk, ſhe perſeveres, 

Knowing what's juſt is right; 

When duty calls, ſhe flies in haſte, 
And acts with all her might. 


With open looks, and cautious ſpeech, 
Her manners are ſincere: 
She ſhuns temptations, ſcorns a bribe, 
Io virtue will adhere. 


From ſtealth, or picking, diſtant keeps, 
Works for her due and gain; 

Enjoys her own, nor covets more 

T han ſhe can well obtain. 


Averſe to fraud, no thoughts upbraid 
Her mind, no fear of law : 

Her conſcience 1s her friend, ſhe lives 

In true religious awe. 


Where'er ſuch ſentiments prevail, 
They muſt obtain reſpect : 

And while they grace this life, the ſoul 
To keav'nly bliſs direct. 
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SUNDAY 
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SUNDAY BEFORE CHRISTMAS. 


O LORD, when we reflect on thee, 
1 And thy perfections view, 
Shadow'd in thy creative pow'r; 
How great's the tribute due 


What grateful breaſt can fail to own 

Thy goodneſs infinite ; 
Thy mercy far beyond all bounds, 
1 Thy glory ever bright? 


1 By thee upheld we ſtem the waves 
Of youth's impetuous tide; 
And ev'ry ſeaſon paſſing by 
Is by thy love ſupply d. 


All we poſſeſs, all we expect, 
Are bleſſings of thy love; 
Whether we here enjoy thy gifts, 
Or greater wait above. 


How can this ſeaſon, ſignaliz'd 
By marks of grace ſupreme, 
Unheeded be, which ſtands confeſt, 
Of praiſe the utmoſt theme ? 


Which 
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Which reſcues man from ſin, and death, 


To heav'n reſtores him heir; 
Bids hirn his Saviour's advent own, 


And for his birth prepare. 


Bids him in holineſs and faith 
This jubilee employ; 
As prophets ſhew'd, and angels ſang, 
The tidings of great joy. 


| Reflect, what ruin fin had wrought, 
What miſcry entail'd: 5 
And know, to reſcue man's loſt foul, 
All human powers fai d. 


Then God incarnate came to ſave, 
Ard reſcue from deſpair ; 

Thro' Chriſt adopted ſons regain 
God's love, his kingdom ſhare. 


Let gratitude exalt it's praiſe, 
Extend aloft it's voice; | 
T hat diſtant lands may hear the ſound, 
And may, with us, r#joice, 
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ON CHRISTMAS-DAY,. 


To vanquiſh fin, aboliſh death, 
Demanded greater price, 


Than man could pay from age to age; : 


So dread the curſe on vice. 


Who then could work his liberty | ? 
What ſaith the ſacred word ? 

Of whom did all the prophets ſpeak, 
To be a mighty Lord? 


Who i is this Prince that ſhall reſtores 

Salvation to the earth ? 

What ſigns proclaim his royalty? 
What miracles his birth? 


Search then the volume, and you'll read 


Of an Immanuel ; 
Able to do all righteouſneſs, 
And the whole law fulfill. 


The æra came; truth was compleat ; 
No tittle can deceive ; 

All nature yields to God's decree, 

Our law is to believe. N 


Thus 
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Thus did the Jews, by error mov'd, 

In expectation look; 

And eaſtern ſages ſearch'd, and found 
His birth-place by that book. 

Angels announc'd him, heav'n rejoic'd ; 
But proud ambition ſaw 

No ſtate reſembling majeſty, 
To foreign lands an awe: 


Humble, as ſin makes man, a babe 

He lay: his fame but envy mov'd; 

His actions malice, truth, revenge; 
Hated by thoſe he lov'd. 


But let not us, who learn the truth, 
And know his will to ſave, 

How much he bore, how well aton'd, 
To free us from the grave, 


Be cold in faith, in duty ſlow, 
Remiſs in thanks, and praiſe ; 
But with the angels join to him 
Qur lips, and hearts to raiſe : 
e glory to the Lord, our God; 
Whoſe blood ſheds peace on earth; 


And while we live, may we each year 
Commemorate his birth. 
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